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MY SUBJECT.
I have scnrchcd In vain for a sobjeot

To which my'muso would bo kind,
Many visions ktovo and gladsomo

Cnmo crowding through my mind;
Out they bring no Inspiration

To my weary brain or hoart,
No sweet nnd fragrant flower at thought,

The sluggish muso to start.

Ab, bnt yos their is n subject,
Kvor old yot ever now,

Lllio a Mrnln of mellow rapture,
Sot to music sweot nnd truo;

Llko n gllmpso of golden iflory
From tlio heavenly homo above,

Which tenderly thrills In ovcry heart,
Tho magic chord uf lovo. ,

When tho day's bright rosy vision
Softly sinks to twilight gray, "'

"When the children's merry laughter
Iliishod and weary Is from play,

Zilttlo dimpled hands nro foldod,
Voices tuned to pravcrnbovo,

And the lnfnnt steps nro guided .'

With a Tscalth or mother tort.

Twilight's faintly tinted benuty
Fades to dusky purplo night.

Bright tho gleaming lamps ot hcaron
Ono by one nppoor to sight;

Then tho maiden from tho casomopt
Watches tho bright stars nbovc.

Simples, blushoi, ns n footstop
Thrills her plillsh heart with ore,

Blowly tho night's hours ore passing.
Glistening stars havo fainter grown,

Dut tho moon's soft silver radlnnco
Shines majcstlo from her throno,

ItcststipOn apnttcnt watchor, ,'
Wlih a comfort from nbovo,

As slio cases pain nnd sickness
With her crown of wtftly loct.

Soft tho darkness of tho midnight
Changes to tho morning' gray,

And tho rosy flush of sunriso J
Tells tho coming of tho dny;

Bnt tho watcher's task Is over,
For tho soul has gone nbove,

And tho dond.faco calmly smiling,
Tells tho grandeur of GocCt lot:.

Thns it is in llfo's long Journey,
Thoro is need In every soul

For somo love howovor humblo,
To mako llfo a porfect whole;

And nohenrt so cold or hardened
But with lovo must sometimes bound.

Ah, the poet says It truly,
Love does mako tho world go round.

I Elizabeth Bctts, In Journalist

THE JOCKEY'S STORY.

ECow Ho Was Rovongod on Hia In-

human Employer.

I was .1 jockoy, and tlioy used to toll
mo, a tolerably good ono, but I no longer
claim tho turf as my profession, or what-
ever you aro amlnd to call it, and on my

" leaving tho track this story hangs.
It was a good many years ago that I

quit a mero boy at the timo though
my oxporionco among mon had rnado
mo seemingly oldor than 'I really was.
I was prptty woll acquainted with tho
ways of tho world bo far as comos within
tho opportunity of ono mostly associated
with horsomen and horses, with their at-

tendant surroundings.
Though but a jockey in gonoral, a

croaturo to bo kicked and cursed I was
not unllko many othors of tho human
Idnd. I ohorlshed tho fooling of

and for months, yes years, had
lived to gratify it. Tho person uuon
"whom to wreak my vongoaoco
was tho man for whom I hadriddon over'
einco I.know how. I had waited for tho
opportunity for I can scarcely romom-bo- r

how long evor fiinco ono day whc
I had a brother, a brother that I loved
possibly as woll as othors who aspirod
to a hlghor nlcho onthosocial, yes, oven
tho moral; scalo.

Willie, llttlo, Willio, that's what I al-
ways called him, though tho others said
"Llttlo Bill." I used to think I was
more llko a father to him than a brothor.
Ho was so small, and I used to think ho
oughtn't to havo boon a jockey llko mo.
I taught him to ride, how to handle his
horses on tho track just as woll as any
of us yos, hotter, for when ho was in
tho saddlo thoy would, it Boomod liko,
Btrain ovory norvo just to ploaso him.
You see, oven tho horsos loved him. Ho
was such a quiot llttlo follow, and so
sort o' affectionate, thoy couldn't help
it. And I rockon that's ono roason why
I was kinder to him than I would havo
beon had ho boon a rough follow llko
mo. When I think about "Willio, as wo
wore in thoso days, I always fool sad-b-ow

proud wo used to feel of oaeh othor
when oilhoj had won a groat race, and
how ovory month wo'd got togothor in
our llttlo loft and fix up our monoy to
Bond homo to mother and Httlo sister
that's ono reason wo wore jockoys.
Thon tho promises and resolutions wo'd
mako about keoping away from bad
company till wo got homo; how wo'd

to bo honest always to our em-
ployer, and not lot anv bodv or any
body's monoy oomo botwoon us and our
duty to him; how wo used to pot tho
horsos tcjgother, till thoy all know us
and understood our voices almost as woll
0,8 wo did ourselves.

But that was all changed changed in
a moment of passion by tho man wo had
Borvod so faithfully; tho man for whom
wo had won laurels and fortuno, and
whose confidence had novorbeon brokon
or botrayed, or whoso commands had
novor boon disregarded.

Ono day Willio lost a raco ono that
Mr. Wharton, our omployor, had sot his
heart on winning. Ho had almost won
It when his horso stumbled and wont
down. Mr. Wharton was furious. All
In a passion ho ran to whoro tho two lay
In a heap, and as Willio was gotting up
struck him a terrible blow with his
heavy whip. Tho'blow and tho shook
ot tho fall was too much for him and it
wasn't many hours boforo ho paesod
away to find his homo among tlio whlto
Etoeds of Hoavon. Ho novor reoognizod
any of us, andpassod away just lllco ho
was going to sloop,

I was to bolnvongod.

At last tho timo had como. Evor
olnco that awful day I had romainod
with r,n old err ployo, awaiting tho day
wlion I should bo ablo to avongo tho
cruol Blaying of my llttlo jockoy broth-
er.

Tho opportunity bad arrived, and for
my long waiting I was none tho loss

It was tho last day ot tho groat racing
soason ht and tho closing day was
to bo tho greatest of all, tho intdrest of
tho wholo soason it
It was to bo tho climax ol tho sporting
soason, and botwoon its suns fortunes
would bo won and lost.

Randall, tho horso that I was to rldo,
I know was tho favorite, and on his vic-

tory heavy odds woro offorod. On ovory
tonguo woro praises ot his boauty and
swlf tnoss, and on ovory hnnd ho was hor-nld-

tho victor'. T know all this and
was satisfied, for 7 that wo would
tip our host RnndfoM and I.

"Bob," said Mr. Wharton, calling mo
asldo on tho morning of tho raoo, "Ran-
dall must not win. I havo plavod rov
fortuno against him. If ho wins I am
rulnod complotoly. Evon tho horso
himself is on his own dofoat. Now

"All right, sir; I'll romombor," I said,
with a strango fooling of oxcltoinont
passing through mo.

Ihls was tho opportunity I had waited
and longed for. I would win I would
repay him for his oruolty. Eagorly I
ran to tho box whoro Randall, who was
to carry mo to victory and vengoanco,
was locked. Ho was truly a noblo ani-
mal, almost human intolllgonco beam-
ing from his flashing oyo. Ofton had I
ridden him, and ofton had ho rosponded
willingly to my urging. Would ho fall
mo this timo? No, it couldn't bo with
Buch llttlo, ainowy limbs, such a doop-so- t,

poworful chest, ttnd withal such In-
tolllgonco, ho could not fall. As I
gontly carcssod him tho noblo croaturo
Boomed to understand that ho was all in
all to mo thon. Hl3 playful llttlo noigh
of recognition was a bottor assuranco
than any othor that ho would do his

for mo.
Caressing and talking, I remained by

his sldo until tho groom appoarcd to
oqulp him for tho track, t was loth to
lot him go ovon thon, for thoro was no
tolling what might bo omployod to mako
suro that ho would not win; thoro was
twenty timos moro monoy on his losing
than would buy two of his brood.

It was timo to mount. All about tho
stablos was confusion. Ilorsomon woro
gathorcd In groups talking earnestly on
tho probabilities of tho raco, somo

to tablets to soo just how much
thoy had ventured on tholr favorites.
Grooms woro hurrying hithor and thith--
or with blankets on thoir arms and palls
In tholr hands; a small army of jockoys
ongaged in svn animated criticism of
thoir followorn who woro to rldo tho
groat raco, whilo occasionally somo

of tho turf and patron of tho book-
maker moro oxcitod than tho rost, would
rush up for instant to inquiro aftor
tho condition of his favorlto. Anothor
askod about tho rider, whilo others,
with a knowing wink, inquirod if ovory
thing wis "all right."

Tlio 'nultitudo in tho stand was got-tln-g

inpatient at every turn. Nothing
was thought ot or talked of but tho groat
raco sud tho merits and domorits ot tho
horso and riders. Ladios had tholr fa-
vorites, with ready pin monoy to back
thor,i. Neighborly wagers of monoy or
whatnot woro frooly offered and as frco-l- y

taken. Evon tho llttlo urchins that
fought each othor for places around tho
rails, hazarded thoir nickels and dimes
on tho red cap or tho buff jackot.

About tlio bookmakers' oiliccs tho
was at fovor heat. Men

crowded and pushed and olbowed thoir
way to got a glimpse of tho latest offer-
ings, and hero and thoro tho enterpris-
ing sharper would button-hol- o his prey
and alluro him with tho ofTor of a
"straight tip." Old roundors oyed thoir
tickets as narrowly and with as much
delight as a child with a now toy.
Young mon that had novor boforo
wagorod a cent cagorlyaskod for takers
ol bots against tho favorlto, and monoy
flowed as frooly as water.

Suddonly thoro was a moment of silent
expectation, then a waving of hats and
fluttering of handkorchiofs, followed by
a shout that echoed again and again
through tho neighboring fields and
woods.

Tho horsos had appeared upon tho
tvack; down tho strotoh thoy camo
toward tho'stand to rccoivo tholr places
from tho judgos with jockoys sitting as
gracefully and as ilrmlyas though apart
of tho animals, thomsolvos. Anothor
thundor of applauso as tho announco-mont- s

wero mado. Thirtoon horses to
start and ovory ono of them as swift as
tho winds, tho perfection of brood and
training, thoir long, sinowy bodies fair-
ly quivering with oxcltomont. No won- -
dor that tho vast throng hold Its breath
when tho start was mado.

Randall was on ovory tonguo. Thou-
sands of dollars woro bohind him and as
ho pranced and quivered under mo I
thought again and again, "tho timo is
como; will ho bo equal to it?" I tried to
bo cool and collected, but who could at
such a momout and such a placo, astrldo
of such a noblo animal and with thou-
sands of oyos and minds bent unon him

who, with all thoso could remain
to tho thrill that pervaded ani-

mals and mon?
My hand shook a llttlo and my voico

tromblod eomo, as I stroked tho horso'a
neck and ondoavored to sootho him till
tho drum tapped. I woll 'know that all
his efforts would bo required. Thoro
woro othor horses ovory whit as swift.
but I roliod on his dovotion, and thought
that tho others might know ho was not
to win.

Directly tho judge's voico is henrc. In
an Instant wo aro off, Randall and I at
tho very outor sldo. Lady Roso led off
with tho spoed of tho wind, just kooplng
her whito noso in front of tho othors
that camo thundering on by hor sido.
For a fow soconds L was almost dizzy
with excitomont, not knowing oxactly
whoro I was nor what tho chanco. An
wo'sped undor tho wiro I had caucrht a
glanco from Wharton's oyo. It was a
glance that burned into my very brain
and novor for a momont faded till tho
raco had boon won and lost. It plainly
told mo of tho frightful oonscquoncos
that would follow any dlsoboyanco of
ordors. Ho was a shade or two palor
than usual and his agitation was plain
from tho way in Which ho norvously
walked to and fro closo to tho rail. May
bo ho mistrusted mo I novor know.

On wo flow, tho vory earth trembling
and resounding bonoath tho mighty
strides of tho now thoroughly arousod
horses. Gradually I became loss con
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fused, though my oxcltomont grow mor
and moro intense. I was a llttlo bohind
as wo rushed down tho back strotoh,
thon Inch by Inch Randall advanced tc
tho flanks of tho gray maro on his lofl
nround tho noxt polo without noohango,
ovory horso panting and stoaming with
tho ofTort. No whip or spur had touched
my beauty's sldotj Uo wasbutllttlo used
to oithor, and from ino had nqvor receiv-
ed nny urging but u stroko on tho nook
with my opon hand or a fow words of

"Steady hoy; steady, now," as wo
noarcd tho homo strotoh on tho first
half. I had boon watching my opportu-
nity, and now as wo rushed down to the
front of tho stand, I iloxtrously dropped
bohind a fow paoos, and whoolinir Ran
dall ncross tho floolng flanks of tho flvo
or six that had kept tho leading paeo,
placod him at tho polo a longth bohind
tho suporb sorrol, Lady Roso, who had
kopt her lead all tho way round.

Tho raco had but fairly begun; tho last
half was to toll tho talo; as wo crossed
tho wiro not a shout camo from tho
thousands of throats that bolongod to
tho thousands of cyos that woro rivotcd
upon tho flying horses. Fortunes and
honors hung on tho result, and probably
lives who know?

Again wo woro noaring tho baolc
strotch, and still Randall was bohind.
Would ho fail; no it could not bo. Bond-
ing low in tho Baddlo I gontly patted his
vcln-covore- d nock.

"Now, Randall, nowl"
Instantly tho intelligent animal ro-

sponded to my voico. With leap after
leap leaps that seemed to say: "I will
not fail," ho gained tho sido of tho sorrol.
Anothor and anothor, and ho was at hor
neck. Now, tho breath of his red nos
trils hissod and struggled with thoi
broath from hor's. Anothor loap rfnd
his hoad was in tho light. Thon again
I spoke:

"Faster, Randall, faster!"
As if understanding tho vory thoughts

that burned my brain, ho rcdoublod his
efforts. Nover a spur, novor a cut from
tho whip, but only a fow earnest wordj
and a fow light taps on tho stoamina
nock. I turned in my saddle, and saw
flaming nostrils of the gray and tho sor-
rol.

"Fastor, Randall, faster!"
Now wo aro cloarly In tho lend. Ran-

dall's tail is fluttering in tho faco of his
pursuer. Tho wiro is only a fow yards
off. Will ho fail? No, for tho raco is
ours.

But what will John Wharton say-y-es,
what will ho say? What will tho

peoplo say? Ah! I know what thoy will
say. I hoar it already as a burst of en-
thusiasm that wakes tho echo of heaven
comes to mo as wo rush on by. Yes,
what will John Wharton bay? What
will tho peoplo say and what will llttlo
Willio say as ho looks down from his
snowy porch abovo. Anothor outburst,
then a stillness as if of death. I saw no
more, heard no moro, felt no moro. All
is a blank. What had happened? Had
wo lost, or was it tho sympathy of tho
happy for tho unfortunate that mado
tho silonco? I did not know; I could
not understand.

Whon I regained consciousness I was
in bed, with a long row of othors on
either side. Thoro was a painful numb
ness In my arm and leg, or tho placo
whero thoso limbs should havo boon.

It was a hospital. Tho doctors told
mo how I camo thoro: John Wharton
was standing closo to tho railing when
wo passed under tho wire Randall and
I on that groat day. Wo bad won; ho
had lost. With a bound and an oath ho
sprang at Randall's head. That fright-
ened him and caused him to fall. In an
instant tho other horsos wero upon us,
trampling us beneath thoir iron foot.

. I was picked up moro dead than allvo
and this empty sloovo and that crutch

tells you why I am no longer a jookoy.
And that was my rovengo. Adam Du-ran- t,

In Atlanta Constitution.

A MATHEMATICAL DARKY.

He Cnn Neither Itcad Xor Wrlto, 1Jut Arith-
metic Hns no Secrots for Him.

Sam Summers, tho negro prodigy, wa3
in town yesterday, and, as' usual, enter-
tained a largo crowd, who wero testing
him with all klnd3 of mathematical
problems. Summers is a negro, thirty-fou- r

years old, without the slightest
education. Ho can not read or write,
and does not know ono flguro from an-
other. Ho is a common, ovory-da- y farm-
hand, and to look at him and watch his
actions ho seoms to bo about half-witte-

but his quick nnd invariably correct
answer to any oxamplo in arithmotic,
no matter how difficult, is simply won-dorfu- l.

With tho hundreds of tests that
ho has submitted to, not a single timo
has ho failed to give tho correct answer.
Somo examples given him woro: How
much gold can bo bought for S703 In
greenbacks if gold is worth S1.G5; multi-
ply 507,312 by ia- - If a grain of whoat
produces seven grains, and thoso ho sown
tho second year, each yioldlng tho samo
incrcaso, how many bushols will bo pro-
duced at this rato in twolvo yoars if
1,000 grains mako a pint? If tho velocity
of sound is 1,1-1- foet per second, tiro
pulsation of tho heart sovonty p!r min-
ute, aftor seoing a flash of lightning
thoro aro twenty pulsations counted bo-
foro you hear it thundor, what distance
is tho cloud from tho earth, and what
is tho timo after seoing tho flash of
lightning until you hear tho thundor?
A commission merchant received sovonty
bags of wheat, oach containing throe
bushols, threo pecks and threo quarts;
how many bushels did ho rccoivo? And
so on. ,Vith Robinson's, Ray's and
othor higher arithmetics boforo them,
thoso who havo testod him as yot havo
beon unablo to And any oxamplo that
with a fow momonts" thought on his
part ho 1b not ablo to correctly answer.

Shcnbyvillo (Ky.) Lottor.

A Chlnoso nowspapor has boon in-
vestigating tho origin of foot-crampi-

uy iiiiincso womon. 1110 practlco is of
vory anclont date. Somo atflrm that it
aroso In tho timo of tho live dynasties
that is, in tho tonth century, A. D. Jao
Nlang, a favorlto of LI Yu, tho laBt ora-por-

of theso dynastios, tiod up hor
toot with silk in tho shapo of a croscont
moon, and all tho other jJoautioB of tho
tlmo'imitatqdjlir. Die 'literature

dynastios docs not alludo to

OLD-STYL- E DUEL.
Ooncrnl Davis I)ocrlbos nn Kuconnlor ITo

Oncn Hint With it iTtlilgo.
In his racy book, "Recollection of

Mississippi," Gonoral Roubon Davis
gives tho following account ot a poroonal
oncountor ho onco had with a judgo who
had. fined him for contempt:

"My patlonco gavo way, and I felt my
solf In a perfect blazo of sudden fury.
I had In my pookot a vory lino knlfo
with a long, thin blado. As I aprang to
my foot I drew out this knlfo, oponcd it,
nnd throw it point foromost into tho bar,
looking steadily at tho judgo all tho
whilo. My object was to Induce tho
judgo to order mo to jail, and thon to
attack him on tho bench. Tho knlfo
vibrated, and tho weight of tho handlo
broko tho blado near tho handlo. Gon
oral S. J. Gholson and sovoral othors
ran upon tho bonoh bosldo tho judgo,
ordorcd tho shorllT to adjourn court, and
carried tho judgo out of tho court-roo-

whilo a numbor of porsons nolzod 1110.

Judgo Howry boing withdrawn,
prudontmon among my porsonal frlonds
condomnod my action, nnd nppcaled to
mo to lot tho matlqr stop. I agrood to
this. Intending to' pass straight to my
hotel, I saw Judgo Howry como
forward toward tho placo whero
I was standlnir. I awaited
his approach, and whon closo to mo
asked him if ho had Intondrd by his lino
to insult mo. no Bald, I'No." L thon
said I had boon guilty of no offonso to
justify such an indignity, nnd requested
somo explanation. Ho ropllcd. "I do
not, sir, oxplain my official conduct to
any man." In a momont I had slappod
hlra In tho faco with my opon hand. By
somo accidont a claw-hamm- had boon
loft on tho floor near-by-; ho solzod this
and struck at mo violontly, whilo I got
from my pockot tho brokon knlfo and
opened It. Tho blow of his hammor foil
upon my hoad, cutting through my hat
nnd sovoral fllos of papers to tho bono.
I mado anothor strlko at his jugular,
wan tno cornor of my knifo-blad- o. This
blow fell upon his jaw, and I soized him
with my loft hand by tho collar and
pushod my hoad into his faco. Ho struck
again with tho hammor, breaking and
depressing tho outor blado of my skull
bono but not until I had inflicted throo
moro cuts upon his jaw. As wo woro pull-
ed apart ho gavo mo tho third blow. I
wont to my room and sont tho Judgo a
messago not to leave his room unarm-
ed as I would attack him upon sight.

Tho court met again that ovoning. I
had put on a fur cap, with tho back part
boforo, to conceal my wounds, and tho
judgo woro his overcoat, with tho collar
woll drawn up, to hido tho tokens of
combat on his person. I did not moot
Judgo Howry for sovon years aftor this
affair. I had gono to Pontotoc to attend
tho Fodoral court, and was slttincr in a
room with Rogor Barton and Chancollor
Chalmers when Chalmors was sont for
from below. Ho soon returned and said
to mo: "I supposo, Davis, you caro noth-
ing now about that affair botwoon you
and Judgo nowry?" 1 promptly roplied
that I thought nothing of it; that Howry
was a gentleman, and that our difficulty
was casual and without mallco. Chal-
mers thon said that Howry was below,
and would bo glad to como up to Bar-
ton's room. Ho did so, and I mot him at
tho door, nnd wo grootod each othor in
tho most cordial manner. Until hia
death no two men could bo mot o sin-coro- ly

friendly than wo continued to bo.
I shall always hollovo that ho went
down to hia gravo without finding out
what lod to our quarrol that day, and I
uui certain mat 1 snali go
down to mine in equal ignorance, unless
ho comos back to tell mo."

NEW WATER DISEASE.
ATinltlmoreJUan Attuclccel tVith Hydatid-cy- st

of the J.tvor.
Araroand sorlous disoaso, which is

known as hydatidcystof tho llvor, is bo-
ing watchod with groat intorost by tho
profossors, doctors and medical studonts
at tho city hospital. Tho patient is a
Gorman, John F. Boiscnbruch, and ho I3
forty-fou- r yoars of ago. His disoaso is
duo to tho ova, of a peculiar kind ot tapo
worm which inhabits tho dog and other
animals. Tho ova ilnd thoir way Into
tho stomach of a man in drinking water
and aro thonco carried to tho llvor by
tho blood vessols. Tho ctrir is about

of an inch in diameter
and tho parts which develop it aro found
in th'o water on tho ground and stick to
tho surfaco of vegetables uncooked to
tako tho ova into tho body. Tho ani-
mals from thoso ova, however, aro not
doveloped in man. Tho eggs onco in
tho stomach of a man incrcaso at an
onormoifj rato. From tho slomaoh of a
man thoy aro absorbod by tho blood os-so- ls

loading to tho liver. Hero too ova
form cysts or Httlo bags around thom-
solvos, liko tho caterpillar In its co-
coon. Whon this cyst i3 takon into tho
Btomach of tho dog it dovolops into
tho full-grow- n hydatid, which is
ono-quart- of an inch in longth with
a hoad th of an inch and hav-
ing numerous llttlo hooks and suckor3.

Buisonbruch was admitted to tho city
hospital on October 25, 1S80. Ho was a
laboror at tho Josult College, In Wood-
stock, and had complained of a dull, but
Bovoro pain in his right sldo slnco la3t
spring. Ho had wasted away and lost
neany iorty pounds of flesh. Tho doc-
tors at tho city hospital diagnosed hia
caso arid on November 14, Prof. Chas. F.
Bovan, in tho presence of Dra. B. W.
Chambors, T. S. Latimer, W. W. Smith
and John Branham, performed what has
up to tho present timo proved a vory
successful operation. Prof. Bovan mado
an incision in tho wall of tho right
sido of tho abdomon, just below tho ribs
and about a gallon .and a half of pus was
tnkon from tho man's llvor. Tho xnothod
of removing tho hydatidcyats Is by
moans of draining tho llvor, which oper-
ation is of modern surgical art. Tho
pain of tho patlont boforo tho oporation
was lntenso, tho tumor In his right sldo
having extended his llvor noarly flftoon
(nchos. Tho groat pain uoomed to loavo
111m niter 1110 oporation and ho now

to bo recovorlng. Baltimoro Lot-to- r,

Stout ofllcorfl aro unknown in tho
Unttod States army. No man wolghlng
iver one bundrod and sixty pounds can

'oln a cavalry rogiraont, whilo officers in
tho gonoral sorvlco aro Uablo to bo re-
tired for obesity.

rr.
BEAUTIES OF A FLAT.

mill Mrs. Hoecs Got Tholr tlvoi
Supply Undor Dlllloultlos.

"Thoso flats aro tho nlcost things ovfcr
Invonted," Bald tho landlord, as ho
showed Mr. and Mrs. Boggs through tho
rooms. "You obsorvo tho system of
electric bolls and spoaklng-tubo- s in tho
vestibule. Woll. for instnnon. vntir
visitor calls and touchos tho boll. You
spoak through tlio tuho, ilnd out who it
is, touch this button, tho Btroot door
fllos opon and your visitor comos right
lo your apartments. No troublo, no
nothing. Evory thing movos llko cloc-
kworkjust as easy and porfoot as any
thing you over biiw. And horo is tho
dumb-walto- r. Obsorvo how nlcoly this
works. Tho shopman calls, goos Into
tho collar and sonds your meat, gro-
ceries, broad or what-no- t right to your
flat. No troublo anywhoro. I toll vou.
you will And it llko paradiso to llvo in a
flat."

Thon Mr. and Mrs. Boggs movod into
tho fourth flat and woro much dollghtod
with tho prospect.

"Oh, thoro's tho boll," said Mrs.
Boggs gloofully, tho flrst timo it rang
aftor thoy had takon possession of thoir
now homo. "Do lot mo answor it; it
will bo such fun to spoak through tho
tubo."

But it wasn't as funny as sho thought
it wouiu 00.

"Tho Jones don't llvo in this flat,"
sho called. "This is Mr. Boggs' flat.
No, I don't know whoro Jonos lives.
Road tho namo plates and you can s'oo
which Is his flat No, I can't opon tho
door for you. You boo, I don't know
who you aro."

"Tho idea of that follow ringing our
boll whon ho wanted Jonos," said Mrs.
Boggs as sho camo away from tho tubo.
vory rod in tho faco from hor exhausting
conversation through tlio tubo.

Sho had got comfortably seated whon
tho boll rang again. Again sho wont to
tho tubo.

"What is it?" sho called.
"It's tho wash-lad- y with Mrs. Smith's

clothos."
"Mrs. Smith doosn't livo in this flat,"

screamed Mrs. Boggs, with her lips in
tno tuoo.

"Do you know what flat sho livos In?"
"No. Wo aro strangors horo."
"If you opon tho door I can find Mrs.

Smith's flat."
"Road tho namo-plat- cs and ring her

bell, suggostod Mrs. Boggs.
"I can't road."
Aftor flvo minutes' conversation, Mrs.

Boggs finally said:
"I'm vory sorry, but, really, I do not

think I ought to opon tho door. You
soo, I do not know you and I might bo
doing wrong. Good night."

Mrs. Boggs sunk into a chair with just
strongth enough loft to oxclalm: "Did
you over!"

As sho sat thoro panting for breath
thoro was a long, loud whistlo from tho
tubo In tho collar.

"For pity's snko, Mr. Boggs, will you
answor that whistlo? That 'wash-lad- y'

has completely unstrung my nerves."
So Mr. Boggs took a turn at tho cel-

lar tubo.
"Hollo, what do you want down

there?"
"I'm tho boy from tho butchor's and

I'vo got tho livor."
"Woll, I don't caro if you havo tho

livor and tho lights, both. Why don't
you sond it up?"

"I can't."
"Why can't you?"
"Tho 'dummy' won't work."
"I guess its you that won't work," and

Mr. Boggs jorked opon tho dumb-walto- r
door, grahbod tho ropo with both hands
and gavo it a fearful jerk. It didn't
movo. 'llicn ho gavo it a long steady
tug. Still It didn't budgo.

"Confound you, down thoro. What
are you doing to this durab-waitor-

"Ain't doin' nothin' to it," piped tho
boy.

"Woll, do somothing to it. Tako an
axe, tako any thing; smash tho con-
founded thing looso somo way or othor."

But tho waiter wouldn't work, and
after fifteen minutes of wild oxnspora-tio- n

Mr. Boggs commanded tho boy to
carry tho livor s, as thoy wanted
it for breakfast.

After waiting what seomod to Mr.
Bogg3 a week for tho boy to announco
his arrival at tho front door by touching
tho boll, ho said to Mrs. Boggs, who was
watching tho proceedings with wild- -
oyed intorost: "Confound that boy, I
wondor if ho has rim off with tho llvor?"

"Just hear that internal irabecllo,"
ho oxclaimed, as ho sprang to tho tubo
and yelled through it at tho top of his
.voice.

Tho boy called back that it was dark
in tho vestibulo and ho couldn't soo tho
namos.
, "My namo is Boggs," shouted that
gentleman.

"Woll, my dear," said Mrs. Boggs,
quiotly, "what difforonco does it mako
whothor your namo is Boggs, or Scroggs,
or Joggs, so long as tho boy can't soo to
read it? What you want to do is to opon
tho door and lot him in with tho liv-
or."

"Opon tho door yourself, Mrs. Boggs,
if you know so muoh about It,"

Boggs in muoh boat as ho fled
from tho tubo. "Open tho door your-sol- f,

I say, and lot that glbborlng Idiot
como up horo with that llvor at his porlL

nu as xor tno landlord, who had bo
much to Bay about this boautiful system
of olectrio bolls and speaking tubos, I'll
murder him on sight, and Mr. Bogga
plunged into bod. N. Y. World.

Ho Mivdu it Jtlght.
A boy about ten yoars old was yostor-da- y

obsorved to drop flvopostago stamps
into ono of tho lottor-boxo- s in tbo post-offic- e,

and as ho turned away, a goutlo-ma- n

askod:
"Why did you do that?"
"To mako it all right," was tho reply.
"JIow all right?"
"Why. I droppod flvo letters In horo

yesterday without any stamps on. Wo
do business in chattel mortgagos, but
wo novor try to boat a post-offlc- o. Do-tro- lt

Froo Press,
A resident of Murfroosboro, Tqnn.,

prcson.od a tlokot issued in 1855 on tho
Nashvillo and Chattanooga railroad tho
othor day and rodo in a palaco car on
tho samo bit of pasteboard that would
havo secured him pssago in ono of tho

thirty-fou- r

r

RELIGIOUS AND EDUCATIONAL,

Eapllit mission work in Cuba con-
tinues to prospor romarkably. Thor
aro baptisms ovory wook, nnd tho work
Is favorod by many of tho officials and
educated peoplo.

Arcluioacon Farrar says that civil
nnglnoerlng In England la twonty-flv- o

years bohind that of Amorlca. Ho dem-
onstrates tho slncority of his bollof bj
Bonding his son to nn Amorloan college
for his training in civil onginooring.

A now movoraont has boon iuaugup
atod in tlio dlocoso of Exoter, England,
In accordanco with which tho blshoj
designates ono of tho canons of his ca-

thedral who shall dovoto all tho time
that can ho spared from his cathedral
duties to tho advocacy of tho causo ol
forolgn missions throughouttho dlocoso.

A Christian trlbo, surrounded bj
pagans, has just boon dincovorcd In the
heart of Africa. Thov had novor Boon
a whlto man. Whilo tholr roliglou
idoas aro crudo, still thoy havo a priost-hood- ,

tho cross and othor ombloms ol
Christianity. Thoy nro boliovod to have
boon exiled from Abyssinia about 80C
yoars ago.

Tho Presbyterians havo a theologic-
al school at Saharunpur, India, whlcb

sont out a graduating class oi
Bovon trained native proaohors, who are
bocomlng pastors of natlvo churches
that pay tholr wholo salary. This is the
third class sont out by 'this institution,
nnd during tho coming year thoro will
bo ovor twonty studonts rocolvlng In-
struction. Examinor.

Tho Russian Minister of Finance
intends to tax tho Protestant churches
in tho Baltlo provinces. Thoso churohoi
havo hitherto boon exempt from taxa-
tion. This Is ono of tho sorlos of re-
forms by which tho Govornmont intondt
to thoroughly Russlnnizo tho old Baltic
Gorman Institutions and to diminish the
influonco of tho Gorman Protestant
olorgy.

Tho Christian llfo means at once
much loss and much moro than wo usv
ally think. It moans much loss. W6
ofton think that In becoming Christian!
wo must chango in ovory part, our faces,
our walk, our mothods of Intellectual
oporation. Tho old man and tho now
man aro supposod to bo two mon as dlf
forcnt as boast and bird. Wo forgot that
that old man and that now man aro the
fiamo man.

A missionary training school is novt
opon at tho Baptist Tabornaclc, Boston,
under tho presidency of Rov. A. J. Gor
don, D. D. Tho object is not to inter-for-

with existing educational institu-
tions, but to supply to thoso who are
called to missionary labor but aro unable
to avail tuem-selvc- of tho usual advant-
ages, tho beat possiblo training to fit
them for tho work which thoy fool
God intends them to do.

A great revival In Mothodlst mis-
sions is going on in India. Rov. E. W.
Parker reports that in tho Rohilcund
district 000 adults, all Arm Hindoos and
Mohammedans, woro baptized tho past
year. Including children who wore
formerly baptized tho Incroaso In com-
municants has been ovor 1,800. Thore
nro 141 conters of work and 403 villages
in which Christiana llvo, tho total mem-
bership being nearly 5,000.

St. Paul, Minn., Ib to havo a flrst-clt'-s- s

manual training school;Sn0,000ha!
boon appropriated for its erection, and
tho contracts havo already beon given
out. Thoro will bo engine-roo- foun-
dry, blacksmlthing, machinist, wood-turnin-

pattern-making- , carpentering,
joining and wood-carvin- g departments,
all equipped in tho host possiblo stylo.
It Is oxpocted to opon tho school noxt
year with a full complomont of 250 pu--

pils.

WIT AND WISDOM.

It is only tho spendthrift and profli-
gate that mortgagos tho future to the
present.

No ono is satisfied with his own for-
tuno nor dissatisfied with his own wit.

St. John Globo.
Monoy makes tho man in cases

whoro tho man has honestly mado tha
monoy. Now Orleans Picayune.

Persoveranco ovorcomes all things;
but tho most porsovcring llvor can not
overcome time. Drako's Magazine.

Coolness and absonce of heat and
haste indicato flno qualities. A gentlo.
man makos no noiso; a lady is sorono.
Emorson.

Tho faults of tho world can only be
learned by a long acquaintance with It,
and by sufforlng from that acquaintance.

N. Y. Ledger.
Tho man who has dominion ovor

himself is vory groat, but ovon ho can
not always control his youngest child.
Somorvillo Journal.

Tho physical weakness of an ac-
quaintance will call man's sympathy,
but mental woaknoss only attracts hia
contempt. Atohison Globo.

Tho man who goos on tho theory
that tho world owes him a living, flnds
it hard to collect ovon tho intorost od
tho dobt. Merchant Travoler.

Nothing sharpons tho arrow of sar-
casm so koonly as tho courtesy that pol
ishos it. No roproach is llko that wo
clotho with a smilo and present with
bow. Chostorflold.

Evory association of mon requires
for its malntonanco tho spiritual prin-
ciple of lovo, and re-
quires it tho moro, tho moro solid and
intonso its llfo bocomoB. Froraantlo.

A largo part o tho drill of lifo con-
sists in overcoming hostllo dispositions.
Each timo wo havo conquorod somo re-
sentment or projudlco wo havo mado a.
distinct gain in tho way to a well-regulat-

behavior. United Presbyterian.
"Thoro aro two most valuablo pos-

sessions which no search warrant can.
got at, which no execution can tako
away, and which no rovorso of fortune
can destroy; thoy aro what a man puts
into his brain knowledge; and into hia
hands skill."

Soo that your child novor loaves nny
task halt dono or slovonly finished; and
thoreforo glvo not too many tasks, saya.
tho Christian Union. Thoroughness is
tho cornorstono of success. Thoro is nor
placo In tho world now for Bmattorota,
who know llttlo and only a llttlo, of ov-
ory thing undor tho sun. Thoro ts al-
ways an honorablo placo for thoso whev
win do uny kind of honeut work in tho- -

clumsy coaches of years ago. ' Ut-s-t marinor.

lately
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